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CLEVELANDIANA.

KIT CARSON'S LEGACY.

1L
Geronlmo and his murderous hand
Are raiding the fresh young Western land;
Toriuting women and soalplng men,
Making of ranches a nolsotie fen,
And of settlements a slaughiter-pen,

I1.
1! hi! hi! To the paleface death!
utilate sons ere thelr waning breath!
Murder mothers, and bables brain |
Beatter bullets like pelting rain,
And recur away Lo the Lillls again !

11
Bloody Apnches, rll‘d’ nocurst,
Over our ‘1 mes o A cyelone burst;
Making widows of falt youvg wives,
Takivg Innocent elilidren’s lives,
Guahing loved ones with reckleg knlves,
IV,
Merey 1o such Is thrown awny,
The rifie-ball is thelr only pay;
The bayonet-prod and the Gallng-gun
And the cavaliri-charge from which they run
Are the bravest und best thing to be done,

V.
Gulity friende of that flendish &y
Whose trall |s wet with the lears & #ony
Thnk whst Kit Carson ®1sclv s gl
When he p@od @ o @itlor's @ee jod
YAG Indligy sy is an Indien ot
—lrot@ erahom ddee,

- -
d V86 DAISIES,

A Beasmgton Romanoer,

It wes oniv & London garden, but it
Wi #o wolled v from iatrusive eves,
wie 50 judicionsly planited with fow-
etk thatl could stand the air of cities
and the ﬂﬂl‘hhﬂ‘rhl)ﬂd of smoke, was
#o surrovnded by trees, and the walls
that encirvied it were ¢o covered with

cxeepers, that it was diflicult to real- |

nee thak it waus netaally a part of that
“0ld Court Suburb'’ which is now a
pat of London itself. There was an

old bowling-green that made the
smoothest and greenest of lennis
lywaos; thers were stately  alloys,

planted with qualnt shapes of box and
yow; ap ancient sundial and a moss
grown fountnin; trim walks through
trellised doorways, that led to con
servalories  gorgeous with  tropieal
flowers; and shady corners, much up-
preciated by the young people who
enme 10 Lady Mary Hazlewood's gar-
don partios, and that at othor times
were Metn Hazlewood's favorite re.
tresal.

Lady Mary was the widow of o gen-
eral and Meta was ber only danghter,
a tull and rather stately bronetto of
twenty-two, who had been out two or
thres sensons, and bad refused seversl
oligible oflers without any very appar-
ent regson.  Miss Hoslewood did not
even give any renson,  The gentlomen
who had done her the honor to wish
to marry her were not to her taste, she
paid, and seomed to think that state-
ment conelusive.

Metn's indifforence to suitors was
the only point of difference between
her mother and hersolf.  Lady Mary
wonld gladly have seen her daughter
suitnbly  settled—as, indeed, what
mother would not!—but in the long
run the girl alwayvs had her way.

“Do you want to get rid of me,
mamma?'" she would ask, with one of

the amiles thut were half sum-{'. nndd
wholly sweet; and there could he but
one answer to suoh a question, Ney-

ertheless, Lady Mary could not help
feoling that her daughtor was por-
verse., The feoling was intensiiiod
just now by an offer from Mota's lafest
admirer, snd by the fact that Lord
Castieman seemed likely to fare no
better than those who bal gono be.
fore him.

“I ean’t understand it, my doar,”
wnid Lady Mury, plaiotively.” “What
was there in Bir Jobn Hopo that any
girl need have objected 16"

“He was nol to my taste,"
Metn, for the bundredih time.

“Or in Caplain Shaw? And I am
sure they both worshipad the ground
yon trod on."'

“They would have been welcome to
do that il they would only have ah-
slained from worshiping me,"  said
Mo, lighuly,

.« “My dear, don't be flippant; when
you really full in love yoursolf, you
will know it is not u joking matter.”

“Ab! yes ~when 1 do!" said Meta.
L, *Aud now there is Lord Castloman,
dgnd you don't seem uny more favor-
wshly luelined to him. "

“1 eon't help it, wmamma,'' said
Mutn, rother weurily, Sho rose and

vbervd her work togeiber, and lofe
ﬂu finid 10 Lady Mavy, Bhe was su
tived of those endless |amentations,
nad she knew envugh of her molber
#o koow that she wionld oot leave hor
pub gvvovanos Ll «he bad rthorowehly
ecyutined bth thet sod her dnth‘
tr's polwonoes, Mo Mets put om Der
Tyt nnd mroibed inlo Lo gacdeon, ibo
sthvdy odd world goerdea that olonss
sffaoned sovd v hoven of jewee and o
oo nood the wberl snd din of Lhe
goae ¢Ap. 4o es bere 'hat Betn |
juoxs |9 comeé When bher mother 8
M enl Pits bow pia0Li?0 uX bao |injue
clows, wob relling wasiost Whe Riodly,
FOWWD §oulen, 0900 (0 Dew Diowrt, b
boolmp (he need ova o 160 (oior sod
@liwde, o litke ime ip ®hich »
gathor hor thooghis, eod wys live
over agaif the eas litsle smonsh ie
which the gurde biol abiear gwmsse
pnd fale and sRadter theso it Bgd
pver Sl sigce. Thet wms live
{;&aru ngo poP-—thyt opt memtl of

ota's life 193t heetl tyamed to 1&dY
Mary, so mach e wny other June,
but that had made the vor® ngmg of
June musical forgver in her duaugh.
tor's ears,

It was June again now, and even in
London there was a sense of summer
in tho alr. The gardon was at its best,

suid

with roses just untol@ing, and creepors |
Enanl,\' twining and putting forth |
elicate tendrils, as yet unsmirched | belinves ss you do!

by dust or soot. The great June
daisies that grow wild in sueh abund-
ance Io southern pastures amd on
breeay clitls by the sea, but that need-
ed much care and pains to induce

thom to grow here at all, were open- | with lolty indifterence

Ing thelr yellow dises, and spreading
their white fringes in the sun,

Meta gathorad one, and put it softly
1o her lips. *“I'be one Hower In
world!" whispered the girl, and then
she blushed ut her own thoughts, anda
fastened the fowoer in her girdle, and
wid bersel! it wus folly, and worse
than folly, to let any man's words
dwell in her heart like this, and come
zt to hor across the years whenover,

daisics blew.
m ml but every June, as the great

“ ta that she sood
L P A i

sofily — o suftly that perhaps be did
not bear; or perbaps Le would not
Robio Lindsay bad no fortune but Lis
| profession, but be was @ Scois
mao, and as proud as he was
pour. It seemed to him & baseness 1o
try to win a pledge from this fair

once more by Robin Lindsay's side,
and beard him tell hor that he should
never see their blossoms agam with-
out thinking of this garden of his cousin
Meta.

*Because they are Marguerites, and
I am Margaret?"" ghe asked.

“If you like. Or beeanse they are
fair and white, and tall and stately
and beautiful,’ said Mr. Lindsay.

Shall 1 find them and you still here
whon I come back, | wonder? Will
the daisies bloom year after year,
gpite of fogs and smoke? And you,
b&nr aret, will yon be here, in spite of
all the suitors who will try tc win and
w@r the Marg#rite that is the one
flower in the world for me? She did
nol answer for n mowent. She was
only seventeen, and with Robin Lind-
say, nt least, she woe curiously shy.
And then, before she gould speak, he
caught her hands in his.  “Don’t an-
smer. dear,” he sfbd; “I had no right
to esft. I will not bind you by @&
siogle word. Only give me n flogee
foe ol love's sgke. It pledged you to
potbing. but d wa? he glwl o bave it
if I come Laok seme day and fimd oo
daisres bevre. '’

‘im0 Jwigy wili be here,”’ smid Metn

young ecousin of his, whose mother
looked so much higher for her, and l-:
whom an engagement to himaelf
could only bring veurs of indelinito
waiting.

The waiting and the burden of sep
arabion and doubl and anxiety should
be bis, and not hers, he wld himself;
aud so he went away and left her froe,
not understanding that her frecdom
was a heavier burden than them all

Ho ouly wrote once, a formal letler
to Lady Mury, acknowledging her
bospitality, that somehow found its
way uamong Meta's treasures; but
every year there eame a Christmas
card adorned with white Marguerite
daisics, and bearing an Indian post -
mark amd the anitinls K. L,

Thiat was all; just such Christmas
enrds as any one might have seat,
pretiy lukens of cousinly remombrance
that might be the emptiest of compli-
ments; but Mota flushed inte tremb-
ling ¢elight over them, and hid them'
sway as a miser hides his gold.

And Lady Mary, looking kindly at
her daughter, with the unexpocted
acuwen which otherw ise lcml‘.-ll WO
mon somotimes display in matters of
the heart, thought to herself that if
Mot had not becn such a ehild when!
IRobin Lindsay woent away, she might

have fapcied there had been some
“nonesonss’’  between  the  eousins
when they wandered so long in the

gurden those soft June evenings live
ruﬂg years ago,

IL was only a passing thought, dis-’
mizsed the pext instant a8 too unlikely
for serious reflection, but it came !nw[&_
to Lady Mury with startling vividness
this falr June worning as she went in-
to the garden in search of Meta, aud
tonnd hor standing by the daisios with
eyes that wore luminons and tendor
nnd sud. The golden bosses, surround-
ed with pearly shafts of white, sud-
denly recalled the Christmas eards
that had borpe them in every variety
of dainty devices. And when  Lady
Mary looked ot her danghter with in-
conscious appeal and guestioning, sho
koow, with a theill of auweleome con.
vietion, that the girl's eves fell before
hor own, Was this it—this— that Meta,
her proud, unapproachable Mets, was
only prowd and unspproachnble be-
cause she was already won, nnd won
vither vlandestinely or unwooed?

Either supposition secmed a dese
cration to th-l.l'l mother, with Meta
standing bofore her in her proud youn
beauty; vnly the daisles mado o l.au-E
ground to hur thoughis, an unnocknowl-
edgod arviore pensve that bad its share
in deleruining her spooch.

“Do you koow that Lord Castloman
is coming for his auswoer this morn- |
mg?" she asked with an atioempt at
severity of domeanor thal was not oo
successful. What are you going o
say Lo him, my lear?”’

“Won't you see bim, momma® You
will say "No' %0 much more graciously
thao | should.'

“Dub nevd it bo ‘No,' Meta®"'

| hellevs hor daunghter's protestations

“What elso can it beP’ gald Meta,
cither drvarily |
The duisies Were B0 unconsyious
background to ber thoughis alss. Tue
doisios that had brought ouly bappe |
mew ries ool geliden Jdreams 1o Lbe
girt o hee teens, bol coiie to howeo
Guite vibioe meon ogs [0 Lo Woewno ol
twonl v lwo

Fivo yoars!
APD- velrs ola piory would seew Bny- |
Wiog bt 0 lwy sod girl towinows W
fove Liodgoe pow?® Thot was Yo
(pest 0p LBok e oisied hal Inson G8k-
ing Rhoe ool bgslowand this mopaing:,
thet they bl alrcamly askof Rer moge
than once as the vigpty »ogrs Went by,
a0d QYobie Lindgey gave no sign of
clghging ““the oge Hogur in the World
for him."'

‘S erid it be *No, Meta?' said hor
mother once more.  MLord Castleman
is R oll born, distinguished, & polisiod
gentleman, and  an upright mun,
Bhiat fault can vou tind in him?"

“None,"" salg) Mota, wearily, She
thought at life would have been
oasier 10 her if her suitors bad boon a
little loss unexeoptionable.

the | Iy changing the form of expression as

“Then, my dear, why do you not ne-
copt him? Do you know, Meta, what
is the natural vonclusion when w girl

“Yes," suld Metn, hastily. *“The
natursl conclusion, the only conelu-
sion, s that she likes her home and
hor mother o woll to leave them. ™'

Lady Muary put aside the fallery

“1The natural conclusion is that there
is some one she lkes botter —or fancies
sho does,” sald the mother considernte.

sho saw the sodden flume in Mota's
choeks. It fadod as quickly as it had
come, and Meta said stosdily

*That is pot the case with mwe, mism-
m“_u

It was nol uwllll;ll uulm:h. Hbo:
mormnt‘:d oommunings with

daisl home the o=
et Bobin Lindeny Bad farpoiicn
ho RS A

, roused

te more evident to Margaret Hazel
ood than that her own leelings muss
have undergone a similar change.

“f am relieved to hearit,” saud Lady
Mary. *‘I had reslly begun to won-
der—absurd as it seems—it there could
have been anything between you and
Robin ik

“No! oh no!"" eried Meta vehement-
ly. “How could you think so, mam-
ma, when he has — never—"' She stop-
ped, afraid of herown voice. What
wus she going to Jdo? To falter and
break down before her mother—to be-
tray the wenkness that had robbed her
girlhood of its brightness, and that
instead of being conquored as she had
helleved, seemed ready to overwhelns
her now with a sudden despairing
shame? She pansed a moment, stendy-
ing herself against the garden seat,
and then shie suid with & nervous little
Inugh—"How could you be go absurd,
mamma? | should have thought vou
knew me better than that.” The téo
women ®ere both too guch excited to
notice ontsido things It ceme upon
them both whh g little shk, 9hen &
poge sppeeecd bhifore theis ok an-
novme@d thut Lord Cestieman wos io
the drawing ramy,

“1 will evme,"’ said Lade Mare ner
viusly, aad then swe lovked at ber
donghter.

“My dear, what shall I say.
will pnol saerifice
your hippiunesss-'

“My bappioess is not in question,
mawma,' sald Meta proudly. *Yon
can send Lord Castleman to me."

Ladv Mary did not venlure to nask
any more. She kissed her daughter,
and weni ofl to her guestd, rejoicing,
Meta wonld pot have sent for bim
ouly to reject him, #he felt sure. And |
as for the doubts which the daisies |
had suggested, if Lady Mary did now |

You
your prespects.

ALASKA,

First Grand Jury.

The initial report of the first grand
jury of Alaska to Judge Wade Me-
Allister, of the United States distriet
court, which was submitted at the re-
cont May term, contains the following
paragraphs of Interest:

“The rapid developizent of our ter-
ritory, the recent discoveries of so
much rich mineral, and the numerous
industries that are boing brought to
the attention of capitalists force uato
the conclusion thut the judicial sys-
tem as now established is inml---]nate
¢ to the demands of our people and of
such a limited character that in some
of tha most important ttions of the
territory the settlement of controvgr-
sies by courts and juries is |¢r:wtit-:m'
unattginable, and that by all msins
regulgr terms of court, with gll the
jurisdiction of your honoruble court,
should be  established at Junesun,
Bodisk end Ounelaske. end that oue
go®eruor should eppoing jussioes of
the peace and copstubles ot all e
principad fishing stations esnd else-
where wheoever he wmav thiug tbee
are needed. Reoowds wre wow being
made 1ovelving tho cities of miinera
lands valoed at several millions of
dollars,  Officers baving the custoly
of these recorids should he provided
with suilable vaults and receptacies to
protect Lhe same agninst loss by fire or
olherwise. The Dowinion parliament
has already iakcn the preliminary
sieps by which the houndary hetween
Alnska and the British [l\\‘-\lt.ﬁs:'uns Can
he sscertained and determined, and
we especially urge the necessity for
the United States government to com-
ply with the request made by the Do-
minion parliament that . commission
be appointed to settle the question.

as entirely as Meta would have wished,
ghe believed in the healing power of

time and the cvanescent nature of |
human emotions, with a fullpess of |
conviction that Meta berself would |
probably never attain to. She turned

for a moment amd Looked at the girl's

white elad figure with tender ma- |
ternal pride, and then she went on to
the hiouse and into the drawing room,
glowing with satisfuction aud good
will,

Lord Castloman was standing by
the table with a faco tha \\‘nuhuvumitli_'
anxious and grave, but he Nushed into
eagor anticipation as Lady Mary oame
it the room,

“You bring me good tidings,'
he cried joytully. *I see itin your
eyes, '’

“*She will s00 you,”" said Lady Mary,
beaming with smiles. “You will lind
her in her favorite coruer by the con-
sorvatories,' )

He pressad hor hand, and went, see-
g  everything a httle  mistily
through the sudden dazzle of new
bope; but pleading his cause with as
much humility as though he had not
just seen Lady Mary, and drawn his
own deductions from the encouraging
interview,

And Meta sat with downeast eyes, and
listened to his tale in a silenoe he folt
to be still more sncouraging; but when
e would have taken her hand she drew
it back,

*Whait,"" she
thing 1 should
first.'!

She tock from her pockel a faded
leather vase, and opened jv with fin-
gers that trembled u little in spite of
hor efforts to Lmv[r theny still. Inside
were the Christmas enrds with the
pretty frosted duigies, and the robins
thot used to be so seldom absent
from Christmas  eards, but  that
bhad, perhaps a specinl - reference
in these, aod with them 8 letter
that was o little frayed about the
edgos now

Lord Castleman stared, as he might
perbiaps be exeused for doing '

“What are these?'’ he aawl.
don we; 1 don’t understand,

It was very foolish—and it was all
five yeurs weo,'' faltered Mota, *but 1
thouglit you ought 1o know, ™

Hy uuderstood now, and his brow
lowered nm'm—mll‘\. tle was ali Lady
Mary bad called” him-— be was well
born aud distinguished, 8 polished

outleman, nod wn upright wan, bae

e was not large souled.  The eonfes |
siwon that Meta bad winde, with & pain
he vould not eveuw understavd, woved
him to no geucrous sympathy it onle |
wounded big vauiry aud stung his
pride, e ook the vards aud (he |ol- !
ter frow ber, suwk tore lbewm luio s
thousona plvies, and thea Le ruroed
wpon ble howl.

Bhiss liaslowowil, L bave the houoe
to wish you goud morn nlg." he said,
with ket lirele bow. L appreciate

sall; *there is sowme-
like 1o show von

*“Iar-

@evond to sny ellive mee, '’

He went swey with b Ledd in the
8ie Buocking over his cheir ia hie ag-
Hegon, nnd Moty wag congeioug of @
ety unherole feoling of elief. To
plosge hor mother, gnd o ®ee her
o n pride, she had brovght herself to
think tlat sho might necept Lord Cas-
tleman, botl the sens of rolief showed
her how groeat an eseape she had had,
How long she sat where e had left
her she nover quite koew,  Her eyes
were ot the toro and seattered frag-
monts that were all that remained Lo
her of her givlhood's dresm, ud as
she sat and mused her face was grave
nod sad—Dbut It was & sadoess  in
which Lord Castlomsn bad peither
p¥t nor lot

The oponing of the garden door
her at last. And then—for
life is sometimes Kinder to us than our
doserts or our fmaginings—she lifted

Valunable mineral lands are being
prospected, and our miners at this
time have no means of knowing
whether sald minces should be located
under the United Statos mining laws
or those of British Columbia,

“In view of the fact that Alaska
territory pays a greater revenue to the
general government, in proportion to
the population, than any other terri-
tory now or heretofore in existence in
the United States, we deom it as a mat-
ter of justice to our eitizens that ap-
proprintions should be made for the
following purposes, to wit: For the
repulrs of wharves now belonging to
tho government; for the construetion,
erection :l"ll jlll}ll'!l\"‘llll'ﬂlﬂ of Il{!ll'rﬂ
at the principal polnts in Alaska wa-
ters, and for the erection and main-
tainance of light houses for tho safety
of life and property of our people.

“Our oflicers should be supplied
with some convenient means of trans-
portation, amder the control of said ofli-
vers, without which it is impossible for
them perform to their respective duties
with such promptness and dikpateh as
oflicers in other territories of the Uni-
Aed States are able to do. This we
sugest for the reason that the only
wode of conveyance is by boat. There
are no romds, and the people are
nbliged to travel by water exelusively,
We recommond the appopriation of
suflicient money to survey and build a
good tradl from  the hesd of Durvea
inlet, Chileat connty, to the |mlllhl.:l'f_|‘
line, a distance of abhout twenty-five
miles, to insure the safe transit of
miners, explorers, and supplivs (des-
tinedd for the Yakon river and triby-
taries, thus furnishing an accessible
rotte to th fl-';ll! of wealth
and importance,

*The fishes found in the waters of
Alaskn territory are the principal food
lishes of the world—via., salmon, her-
ring, codtish, and halibut.  In consid-
eration of the fact that the h.-hin,-_f in-
dustry stands next to the mining in-
dustry in this territory, aud that
Alaska will probably be ealled upon
to supply the United States with cheap
food hishes in the near future, it is im-
portant thal an examination of the ex-
tent of the hsheries should be made,
and to thatend a liberal anpropriation
with the necessary trunsportations
sbhoulil he providad,

“We recogunie tho long-establishied
polioy of our government to encoursge
schools and educational facilities, aud
would say Lthat our Russian citizens
Are, 08 o class, poor, and unacgunlinted
with the rights and privileges of
Awerican cillrens. und Lthat pon-see-
tarinn echools by fais, honest, aad up-
right pwrgous, nol prejudiceld in favor
o any poot or ereed. should he esiab-
lvabed for the henetlt of the white obll-
doen of Alpsge timiLor

“While we ure gomewhat in donbt
m regavd to our dutics in regard
dndians, woverilieless we linve 'BBou
wboru wite the bhroal meadning of our

minerad

| your ciador, but vou will uaderstand | lostruciions and w8 their Future inthie |
Was it likelp rbal she | whide & Vaslioonn de® 1ok sie o bo  fevrilory (880 inloeworen with setilors | [

thorcia wo 1@a0 Lho rogpongibility, end

efOnl them as we gnow shem. 1Thete

linyd nre suterprising  and  induge
teous, and fully understand end |-
weegte our system of  government,
‘hey are not by any menns Lhe untutor-
ed savage of gushing travelers and
romanee-writers, but are J!nI--[n-ruIvll!.
soll-supporiing and wigng laborers,
and we shoul® deem it most disastrous
to the advancement and prosperity of
this territory should they be contined
D1 FOROTV T Is,

*The distance of our territory from
the central government av the lengih
of Lime necessary Lo communicate
with the heads of diferent depuarts
ments render it necessary that either
we bave o representative in congress
or Thal an agent familiar with this
territory and our necessities be ap-
appointed o remain in Washington
during the sesslons @f congross.

. -

her eyves and saw some one coming up
the waulk-—~some one whgse coming hor
own pride had come neSt 1o waking o
curse instond of a blessing, For the
SOME OLE Whs Robin I"-Ili!.-m_\, COT

sence, and the untoward fortune that
had till now made it impossible for
him o comwe and ask for the Margarot
who was still 1o hiw “the one tower
in the world. "™
- i —

hllllt"lnni,' sy Loal the odur of fresh el
may be removed from w roomn by placing »
saucer of ground coflee In Lhe spartment
Now we understaml why (L Is & man generally
chews ground cuflee when be ls paloting e

lowe, —
—————

“AIU 1 want 15 & siugle besrt," writss »
powtess. Trylng to il & bob-tall flush, ebit=

tion that n
‘ “ﬂ%

her, or

Nowwwan wiependeal

Rather Consoling,
*1 would not worry myself to death
over the conduct of that boy of vours,"
svmpathizingly exclpimed a lady to

nolvd that he was irrecinimable,

1 have praved for him night after
nlghl. aud 1t seewms to have no effect
on him, sald the wother, “and 1 am
becoming disgouraged.”

“*Never miod, don't worry any
more. It ouly proves that the Lord is
ust as much disgusted as you are”’

Prelaet’s Weekly.
o
The Delrolt Free Fres observes: “Beer le
what alled Gladstone,” We thought it was ale
that blered bim.—CAhicage Rambier,

bes.o— New Urloans Puoaywne

Interesting Fxtracts trom the Report of the

The Suwanee River.

The other day two or three of us,
boon companions—well, there were
some thirty or forty in the excursion.—
| went 10 that ﬁcn[ famous in song amd
| Story—the SuWanee river. The ride |
to the gulf has ﬂn-n:l_\- been deseribed; |
suflice it to say that the trip was swift |
1 and agreeable. The jungles had lost

none of their beauty, the splendid

mngnolias were in Lloom, the graml
|t!nki were garlanded with gigantie
grapevines, and the moss was ns gray,
| ilken, and fantastic ns ever. Oune
{4nkes a small “teamer going for somae
| fistance along the gulf, and, after
night's rest, looks from the Sgtltered |
deck upon the lovely Suwanes. The J
river is quite as jnrgo as the upper St. |
r.lohn'.ﬂ. ending in wnd out in intie |
merable curves for over one hundred
[ miles. In s clear Maters you can ses
the fish lsgping end swimming. Ev-
ety bend throughout iw entite courdg
ercise mwote svaceoful than the lewt:
eveer siretohh more romensic ged |
besutiftil. Nowhere 18 the veniure
more tropianl, and a8 fur a8 uie evg
Co0 TéRch 008 Be-8 sm unbrakea liue
of gvmmelry. If sonie gorlener bad
the care of tho trees ou eilher aide Lis
work would oall for beartyv admire |
tion, but it is all the handiwork of na-
ture. that magniticent wall of green
| not a shrub secws Lo bo broken, not &
faded Jeaf cam be scen, on a long,
vast, unbroken hedge of ewerald, and
underneath a greensward like a car-

i, interlaced with lines of gold and

bars of silver, where the sun throws
vivid or fainter beams down athwart
the cool, deep shadows,
[  *“Dar's whar de old folks Iih," savs
o swarthy deckhand, as he dofls his
rimless hat, showing broad white ivor-
ies and langhing back to laughing
faces ashore, Sure enough, in yon-
der tiny bend is a little hut built of
| logs, and two or threo eolored child-

ren stand on the greensward to se
| “*de boat ride." Asif to add pathos
and reality to the poet's vision, thers
comes out an old, old man, his hewl
[ whitened with the frost of age, and

stands leaning on a stick to wateh us
[ out of sight.

And later on comes the moon to add
to the witchery uf the surroundings.
Over yonder the river has wnshed in
under the hive oaks, the tall eypress
andd the pines, Years ago the Indian |

[ and his wigwam dotted these shores,
| I have no donbt they were ns wild,
and perhaps as wayward, as their
| brothers of the west—rejoicinng in
scalps, brandishing the war-kunife with
savige satisfaction, and =olting lire to
the peaceful babitations of the white
seltlers along the borlers, In all
probability the poetry of the splendid
[ viver was much of it lost upon their
uncivilized natures, though it may
| have kept them cleaner than the ma-
jority u! their race. They did have
some music in them, however, for no-
| tice the pames of their towns and riv-
ers. DBy and by werench a plantation,
but it is in ruins. Yot it blends well
with the soft and sad beauty of the
night. Whether or not it is “de ole
plantation,” who can tell. We know
that once it was peopled with happy
| family groups, massa's children nmd
massn’s slaves.  1he tinkling notes of
| “de banjo™ were leard under the
| oaves, the negroes sang their plaint- |
ive melodies, while **de white folkses™
took their ease on the now deserted |
lawn that slopes so gently down to
the water's edge.  We stop at several
landings, at one of which are the fa- |
mous iron springs, and, wherever wao
go, the woniders of toliage, of color, of |
water and sky, enallenge onr admira- |
tion, 1t is the paradise of the south |
the wonder-wilds of Floruda—and
tourists who do not investigate its
beauties have lost much that would
make mewory 8 pleasure,—Cor. San
| Franciseo Chronaele,
e i b

Forgot the Tecth. |

It was at a local restaurant. He had
ordered a breakfast., He walted, he
waiter did not walt. He came and |

| went  sud  eame and  went, but |

| the lreakfast did  pot  arrive. |
The guest ecalled the wmetoorie in-

| dividual.

|  *Have the cows ¢come home yet?’

| he asked.

I Tho walter gave a feeble smile
wuiters are yery bhard t reach with

| BATC WS,

“it'll be here m & minote, sic, all
vight.”

“Theelovk kep! going all the same.
fie stopped him acan

“Vell the cowk 1']] take that paet of
I* thut 18 done | @ notinsny hurry,
but my witc ®ill o thie
A% atl efcuge Foriue saving owl el
n'.,‘lu_"

Al length the heenklust wasbrought,
Lisgas on it It weg like
lea!lier. Cuce ngelln ne _',f.ll!l_\ called
the walter |

[ say, are you sure you hgve fe |
gotien nothing."

R, sir; 've brought: vou every-
thing
lb];ltu' no sir

“Don't vor provide a set of teeth
with this begfsten®d''— San  Francisco

Chroniele,

vvVer bwlieve

Where Religion is Needed.

There has alwavs been an indiffer-
ence Lo church going in this commun-
1Ly, Says The San Franciseo Chrondcle,
that bogan in '49 and has lastod with
great vigor up tll the present tige,
Consequently a good many most est¥n-
| able men are apt to confuse at funer-
als for similar ¢bullitions on Fourth of

|uhlv. we have no

n Euife, n fork, two spoons, a | In

Gathered at Random From Miss Rose Bliza-
beth Clevelund‘s New Book, _

No secret of hydraulies could cause
a dewdrop to hang upon u rose leaf in
a cule

I never knew a gond man or a good
woman who was not practically an op-
Limist,

The past is simply lumanity, Tis
thouw and I, a vast congregation of
thous and 1's.

An acorn in the mind
than an oak forest at
tongne.

The noble soul woulld choose rather
not to be than to be somebody i
particular, : 1

So line an frony has listory, that
that which mukes the shame of its
wives makes the glory of its kings.

Mannee® are made in  the market
where they ure sold, and their buy-
ing and welling are mostly uncon-
Jelong.

Mo uift cor pese lwiweon humas
crestures go divine o® the gift of pocy
woition, fur it tounches upon eho ore-
Brivo.

To e Aramatie, and at Lo samo
time accurnte, is 8 rare cowbiuvation.
If the une la gift the otber is grave.

Wo can do no braver or beller thing
than to bring our kest thouglits to the
sveryday market. They will yield us
usurious interesi. '

Milton's sublime audacity of faith
acretes whe ponderous eraft of bis
verse and keeps it from sinking intol
e abyss of theological pedantry,

Our lives are rov laid out in vast,,
vague prairies, but in definite do-
mestic door yards, within which wal
are Lo exercise and develope our faculs
Vies,

Herein is the significance of saying
that history repeats itsclf. It does re-
peal ltself, beeanse it repeatsits fac-,
wirs—the men and women who com-
n0se it

The mother makes tha man, poer-
1aps; but the wife manufactures him,
sometimes the wife in her manufac-
ture confirms the making of the
mother, sometimos counteractsit.

The born poot has no agony in the
leliverance of his song, The uttering
8 to him that soothing balm which
the utterance is to the reader. It is
the weeping, not the tear wept, that
gives relief.

The humanity of each of us is like
wme wolinn harp constructed by the
Master Musician, and laid down ten-
ferlv by Him on the sea shove, where

i* worth mora
the end of the

[winds from every quarter play con-
tinuously.
Reeiprocity, constant  and equal,

among all His creatures is the plan of
the only maker of plans whose plans
never fail in the least jot or tittle. He
has reserved to Himself the power to
give without receiving.

Human history is nothing but one
ceaseless low of eause into effoct, and
of effect into cause. There is nothing
but which is consequent. You and [
are but the conseguents of a vast
tangle of antecedents in all time he-
lm'u.

You come from one of George
Eliot's poems as from a Turkish bath
of lutest science and rélinement, ap-
preciative of benelit, but so battered,
beaten, and disjointod as to need re-
pose before you cuan be eonscious of
refreshment,

In these days of and quick
sand, when agnosticisi rears its stone,
wall in front of faith, and writes upon
itin bhlack letters the end-all and the
be-ull of all knowing. the unknow-
need to know where
[xod is to confirm our faith in him.

(An erroneous notion of the Middle
Ages.) A tunnel of time, 1,000 years
long, through which humanity
rumbled blindly in an emigraut train,
the Inst skyrockets of the Roman,
smpire flaring up at one end, the
first sunbeawms of the Kenaissanos
shining in at the other—and no light
between—the mo-account yperiod of
uistory.

What'sin & name® A rose by any
pther nawe wight smell as sweet: bug
p lily, if rechristened rose, would
never iffuse the rose's odor, nor gaie,
in addition to irs own spolless per-
fections, the f'l&(‘p heartod SOTCCTY ol
lall wonder,

ehib

that enchanting, ocrump! :
which we thrll in touching. s8 if e,
too, had nerves, asnd blood, and =
umun heart—a rose!

of Joun of Are,) A lit-
tle peagenl maiden, doing 1""‘:.\ Siil'=
9ice in tho cottage home at Homremy;
v mail-cled maiden, leading forth hen
soldiers from aates of Urleans;
two faithinl foet oM fagots ot Rouen;
L ridient fase uplifted to the becken-
ing skie®; @ cruciiix upheld in ghriv-
ling, lame-gissed hands; a wreath off
smoke for shroud; a wrack of smoke
lor !‘:l]l. 0 hvup of nshes, aundl a fran-
chised soul!
this scientilic age aee of
iconoclasm—it is ,‘_"l‘l‘:\']._\' ;,‘f-»l*! for us
:tn\'uufrulll things rich, rare, out-of-
the-common-things, above our pawen
Lo 1_'n:|1]|ruhvlui. beyond our power to
destroy. It is well for us who are so
blind to the rose color in our daily
lives to be forced to acknowledge its
pxistonce in t@e¢ 1mperishable canyuss
of history; well for us, so intensely
| |1r‘.u‘hca! adlve are, to be compelled
there, at least, to confront the ro-
mantic and the heroic.
e s e
Tobaceo a8 a Disinfectant,

*There is a genoral impression that

tobacco is a disinfectant,”” was sald to

(A pletupe

this

July and other kindred oceasions. It
1s hard for a man who has not been i
chureh for & thousand vesrs to distin-
guish between the varous exercises,
and the proportion of people who cun
find the place in the prayer-book is so
small that it would be worth the

back at last to explain his long ab- | the mother of & boy whose actions de- church's while to get out a gulde to

it. But I don’t think anything wore
reprehensible ever occurred than an
incident st the funeral of one of Cali-
tlnru]u‘d ph!lll'l‘l'.“. W ]I.l'l!hl.' I"I"Il!‘i'lli'.ll;
" merit was that he dled rich,  The body
of the pavilion was rlled with all the
early settlers of California, and all
went well for some time. But when
the ofliciating clergyman tinished a
long and besutiful prayer, I can fancy
his astonishment when the pioneers
| burst ioto loud applause. It went on
for a minute belore the occasion was

_-_—t—* -~
The key to & good situstion s pot whls- | recognized and the plaudits were si-

lenced.

an up town physician, "1_1 you go
linto a place where the air is rank og
laden with obnoxious vapors,” said
the physician, *tobaceo smoke will aid
you in'escaping any evil results, You
will -'t‘l'l-lill\)' Lo the air loss uﬂ--;mw'.
even If it is no less rank. But if the
tobacco itself becomes tainted, or cou-
[tains any poisonous substaned, you
will diseover that it is just as good &
| transmitter as anything else, A. cigar-
| holder would enable & man Lo escape &
good many of the penalties that all
smokers incur, and 1 tried it for a
time. 1 discoverad howover, that the
holder became » nDuisince (o my
yatients, and so I again began smok
!ng my olgars in [the old way,"'—New
York Sun,

Cpenlug of the nw;—mmnm e mus
Wrd pol—Bevon Bullstin.
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